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THEME. 


Grazioso. 
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merry birds a - bove were singing, 
werry ZurcZs are o’er me singing , 


Just the same as when you heard them Lot-tie 
Happy now, as when you heard them, Lot-tie 
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Merry, warbling birds 
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Joyous, happy birds O’er the grave of Lottie Lee, 
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* ’T'ho notes on the Bass Stave may be used alone if desired. 
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Moderato. 


CHORUS 
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Slow. 
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MUSIC 



(Each Copyright Secured.) 


BABY’S SUNBEAM. 

=fc 


( Song and Chorus. ) 


Music by J. H. WHITTEMORE. 
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darling lit - tie in - fant was play 
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A darling little infant was playing on the floor, 

through the open door ; 


iy 


W'lion suddenly a sunbeam came 
And striking on the carpet, it made a golden dot, 


The darling baby saw it, and crept up to the spot , 
urs- /• . — « - ar f e( • 


His little face was beaming with a smile of perfect joy, 

As if an angel’s presence had filled the little boy ; 

And with his tinv finger, ns in a fairy dream, 

He touch’d the d-.t of sunshine, and follow’d up tho boom. 


ing on the floor, When sud - den - 

2. He look’d up to his mother, to share his infant bliss; 

Then stoop’d, and gave Ik- sunbeam a pure, sweet babv kiss. 

0 Lord, our Heavenly Father, in the fullness of my joy. 

1 pray that child-like feeling, may never leave the bov : 
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sunbeam came through tho o - pen door s And 


pray that ckild-liko feeling, may never leave the boy 
Butin the days of trial, when sin allures the youth, 

“ Send out Thy light” to guide him, the sunbeams of Thy Truth, 


3. And may his presence teach us that we must all become, 

As trusting little children, to reach the heavenly home ; 

So innocent and simple ; so free from selfish sin ; 

For Jestts said tho “ Kingdom of heaven is within.” 

As baby’s bright eyes followed the sunbeam to thebun, 

So mav we e’er continue in every good begun ; 

And with each truth grow upward, and trace thro’ all its course, 
And rest with it, dear Lord, in Thee, tho univorsal source. 


And may his heart bo ever, to Thee an open door, 

Thro’ which thy truths, as sunbeams, make joy upon life’s floor. 

EH” “ Baby’s Sunbeam.— The song and chorus just published, is one of the most touching and sweetest little gems set to music. Every 
mother’s heart will respond to the sentiment— and the song, which is founded upon the incident familiar to all, of a little child kissiim a sunbeam 
that came in with a pencil of golden light and made a brilliant dot upon the floor.” — Detroit (Daily) Free Press. 

Price — Plain, 30 cts. ; Beautiful Lithograph Title, 40 cts. 


“ KTSS ME ONCE MOBE BEFORE I SLEEP, MAMMA,” Music by EDGER H. SHERWOOD. 

Companion Song to “ PUT ME IN MY LITTLE BED.” 
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Kiss me once more be-fore I sleep, mamma, My 

I. “Kiss me once more before I sleen, mamma, 

My evening prayers I now have said; 



evening prayer I now have said : 


And 


.. . iye 

And press your dear loving cheek t<> mine, mamma, 
Before you tuck mo In my bed, ” 


Dear brother Will and Sits were out at play, 
When the evening shadows fell, 

And it was so bard for me to come away, 

When I heard you ring the calling bell. 


press your dear lov-ing cheek to 


This is a very pretty song. The melody is of such peculiar sweetness, that it ever rings in the mind. 

Price — Plain, 30 cts. ; Elegant Illustrated Vignette, 40 cts. 



« DON’T FORGET ME.” 

con espressione. 
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Composed by C. N. COLWELL. 
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Don’t 


for 


get 


when your hap 


py. 


Keep for 


me one lit 


tie 


spot,. 


In... 


the 









depths 


of 


thy 


af 


fee 


tion, 


Plant me 


sweet for - get - me 


not. 


This composition is the finest that has ever been published in this country — reminding one of the beauties of Mendelssohn and other 
great masters. No repertoire would be complete without this great masterpiece. 

To be followed in rapid succession, by the same Author, “Here Take My Heart,” “ I Will Remember Thee,” “A Sigh Also, the follow- 
ing Instrumental Pieces — “Nettie Polka,” “ Valse Impromptu,” “ Caprice Galop de Concert,” etc., etc. 


Price — Beautiful Lithograph Title, 30 cts. 
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